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a dozen. Prices which one now pays for ordinary
table wines,
Almost anything you wanted could be got
then at a price which to-day purchases only
the commonplace. To qualify as a spendthrift
you must have had to think hard. One of
" Pitcher's" stories about Phil May illustrates
this. Phil May had attended the National
Sporting Club, and had backed a lad who was
not thought to have a chance. His lad won, and
Phil May drew thirty pounds. Being Phil May,
he saw no purpose in taking that thirty pounds
home. It must be spent. It was then half-past
eleven, but it must be spent. He invited all the
people round about to come and have supper
with him. He took them in cabs to a restaurant.
He ordered a light but (as he thought) expensive
supper, and kept the wine-waiter busy. Five
or six friends had followed him as guests, but
half-way through the meal he noted with some
dismay that they were drinking very little, and
that few bottles were  being opened. This
would not do: the thirty pounds must be spent.
He called the waiter, and announced that he
would like to finish the meal with a fresh fruit
salad, and liqueur dressing. The waiter de-
murred and called the head-waiter. The head-
waiter said that it could be done, but did Mr.
May remember that it was January and that
fresh strawberries, cherries, peaches, were likely